I have surrendered my identity 
Given up bare reality 
Gave away my creativity 
Prostituted my waning irises
Leveraged my mental maladies
Instigated attention economy 
Tell me how to think 
Invade on what I feel 
Data point my strife 
Send me straight to hell
Control what I like 
Like a slave within a chain 
Turn me in your useful tool 
On a chain of endless fools 
